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A S H L E Y  C O L L E Y
A F O R M  F O R  DAVE
1.
D o  you r e m e m b e r  the  song  
it was two lines
I m ad e
I'd s ing it in o u r  b a c k -p o r c h - s w in g  
after  a visit w i th  Dave
O h ,  a n d  by the  way 
So-o-o  are you happy?
2 .
Dave has t im e  this week,  is g o in g  to feel 
the  g low o f  G o d  a n d  H eav en  <
like a red raccoon,  eyes w h i t e  f rom the  su n
H e  rode his b ike all day ( h u n t i n g  again) ,  
has to sow grass n o w  the  weeds  are dead.
3 .
Dave to o k  the  feeders d o w n  next  door .
M o w i n g  a n d  b low ing  for days,
Dave looks  t ired,  a bi t  g au n t .
People s tare at  his f lowerboxes
w a n t  m o re  for the i r  houses
Dave takes his t ime  a lone.
4 .
S m o k i n g  m a d e  D a v e ’s lungs  h u r t  
s a n d in g  plaster  a n d  such 
D a v e ’s c u t t i n g  back on  coffee.
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5.
Dave wakes up in the night says, “This sucks and 
“ I’m thirsty’ and “No muscles in my belly.
6 .
Dave resigned, built a sun room in four days, 
blew the leaves across three lawns.
Dave’s bored out  o f  his mind.
He asks when you’re coming.
7.
Rained and Dave patched the roof.
Pretending to want more inlo, Dave asks 
why you stomp through the house.
H e’s wearing the patch again, 
goes to surgery when the roof caves 
for pain and a busted gut.
8 .
Dave’s cut t ing back on coffee,
takes his time alone, tries not to make it perfect.
Dave knows how: he drives, 
mows, and the pain goes.
He builds houses for cats to cl imb in, 
drinks slow so you’ll stay in the room.
9.
Dave killed the weeds, so dead patches all over.
Won t get a job now till he’s healed.
He goes to hug you once you’re gone,
takes all the feeders down, ('alls them back too late.
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D a v e ’s g ro w in g  K e n tu c k y  b lue  grass.  H e  w o n ’t let the  dogs  go in 
his yard  so br ings  t h e m  here  ins tead.  I said Dave  1 d o n ’t w a n t  your  
do g sh i t  here,  b u t  he  p re te n d s  he can ’t hea r  a n d  marks  it w i th  a 
st ick a n d  leaves it. H e  s lams the  d o o r  o p e n  a n d  br ings  the  dogs  in 
a n d  says M o o t ,  look at  T w o -P u p .  T h o s e  d u m b  pugs  can ’t m ak e  it 
th r o u g h  the  d o o r  w i t h o u t  t r i p p i n g  each other ,  b u t  he keeps  t h e m  
o n  a spl i t  leash jus t  the  same.  T h e y  like to be togethe r ,  Dave  says. 
H e  can tell I 'm di sgus ted  w h e n  he says it, so he pops  his lips a n d  
says Bye M o o t  a n d  s lams the  d o o r  again.
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I w a tc h e d  the  b ab y  last week.  H e ’s c r aw l ing  now,  so I c leared o u t  
the  b o t t o m  dra wer s  in the  k i t ch en .  1 left  h im  s o m e  plas t ic  th ings  
to f ind ,  m y  old  m e a s u r in g  cu p s  a n d  such .  I d o n ’t bake  a n y m o r e ,  so 
it's all r ight  i f he beats  o n  t h e m .  1 p r e t e n d  to w o r k  o n  m y  c rossw ord  
an d  rock in m y  cha i r  like 1 d o n ' t  k n o w  w h a t  h e ’s t h i n k i n g  w h e n  he 
looks  at  me u n d e r  his ey ebrows  a n d  crawls  ba c k w a rd s  o u t  the  liv­
ing ro o m .  I hen h e ’s b a n g i n g  the  cups  o n  the  tiles Dave  laid an d  
I w o r r y  a b o u t  the  s cu f f  m a rk s  a n d  w h e t h e r  I'll hea r  the  e n d  o f  it. 
H e  gets m a d  w h e n  1 s p a n k  h im .  Like his m a m a ,  o n ly  A n n a b e e  hit  
back.  I d slap her  wris t  w h e n  s h e ’d reach for a cake I was f ros t ing,  
an d  she’d  c l ench  he r  p re t t y  jaw a n d  say G r a n d m a ,  you  bi tch! I his 
o n e ’s sweeter  b u t  s t ronger .  I f  he  ever goes m ean ,  I w o n ’t be able  to 
h a n d le  h im  on m y  o w n .
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A lady across the  s tree t  p l an t ed  such beaut i fu l  gladiolas .  I to ld  her  
so the  o th e r  day w h e n  she  was ge t t i n g  the  mail .  1 t r ied  to s h o u t  it 
across the  yard,  b u t  1 guess she c o u l d n ’t hea r  because  she crossed 
the s tree t  an d  said her  n a m e  was Lillian.  S h e ’s an o lde r  w o m a n ,  
y o u n g e r  th an  me.  She an d  her h u s b a n d  go to Flor ida  h a l f  the  year 
a n d  hi re Dave to keep the  house  up wh i le  t h e y ’re gone.  H e  mows  
the  lawn a n d  blows the  leaves o u t  the  gu t t e r s  a n d  checks  the  p ipes  
when  the  t e m p e r a t u r e  goes unde r .  She asked me over  for tea,  b u t  I 
said No ,  it was on ly  the  flowers.
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D aves  working for himse lf  now. H e  says he’s had it with  con t r a c ­
tors tel ling h im  not  to do  things the way he wants.  H e  bough t  some 
shacks to (ix up  and rent , so we'll see. In the m ean t im e ,  he’s do ing  
odd  jobs for the ne ighbors  and mowing  just abou t  every lawn in 
D ia m o n d .  He  rode his mower past my w indow  every fifteen m i n ­
utes this m o rn in g  till I realized he was mowing  the whole s t reet’s 
lawn at once.  1 can't imagine it’s quicker  that  way. He  just likes to 
be a pain in the ass. Pretends there aren’t lines to cross till someone  
has to remind  him.  Bored ou t  o f  his m ind  is what  I th ink.  He  asks 
when  you' re coming.  H e’s blowing  leaves across the lawns now.
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